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But the king, still irresolute, turns away to the
eastward, and comes to Lichfield, where he showed
his resentments at colonel Hastings, for his easy
surrender of Leicester.
In this march the enemy took heart; we had
troops of horse on every side upon us, like hounds
started at a fresh stag. Lesly, with the Scots, and
a strong body followed in our rear, major-general
Pointz, sir John Gell, colonel Roseter, and others,
in our way; they pretended to be ten thousand
horse, and yet never durst face us. The Scots made
one attempt upon a troop which stayed a little be-
hind, and took some prisoners; but when a regiment
of our horse faced them, they retired. At a village
near Lichfield, another party of about a thousand
horse attacked my regiment; we were on the left of
the army, and, at a little too far a distance. I hap-
pened to be with the king at thai time, and my
lieutenant-colonel with him, so that the major had
charge of the regiment; he made a very handsome
defence, but sent messengers for speedy relief; We
were on a march, and therefore all ready, and the
king orders me a regiment of dragoons and three
hundred horse, and the body halted to bring us off,
not knowing how strong the enemy might be.
When I came to the place, I found my major hard
laid to, but fighting like a lion; the enemy had broke
in upon him in two places, and had routed one troop,
cutting them off from the body, and had made them
all prisoners. Upon this I fell in with the three
hundred horse, and cleared my major from a party
who charged him in the flank; the dragoons im-
mediately alighting, one party of them comes up on
my wing, and saluting the enemy with their mus*
kets, put them to a stand; the other party of dra-
goons wheeling to the left, endeavouring to get be-
hind them. The enemy perceiving they should be

